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Guy Earl of Warwick. 


F Noble Guy, There will ſpeak, 
A Champion bold and ſtout, 
Who evermore would help the weaks 
And beat the trongeſt out. 

Diftreſſ:d Ladies hep would be, 

And Captives bcund in Chains, . 

And wronged Knig'-ts from Tyrants free, 

True Love was all his gains. 

And all was for fair Phelice ſake, 

He ventured life and limb; 

Who made the ſtontetit Champion quake 

That durſt encounter him. 

The Earl of JYarwick's Daughter height, 

Was Phelice tall and trim ; 

The Flower of Engl: for delight, 

Too high of Birth for him. 
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T be Heroick Hiſtory 
For he was but, as I may ſay, 
His Fathers Stewards ſon: 
Yet Venus Laws he mult obey, 
When G#y had honour wan. 
Why then, quoth ſhe, go forch brave Youth, 
And. make thy ſelf more known: 
And when my Father hears the truth 
Take Phelice for chine own. 
Win honour by thy Martial hand, 
And by a warlike life ; 
When this I come to underſtand, 
Take Phelice for thy wife.  -- 
Phelice I ask no more, ſaid he, 
Call Gzy a Coward-Siain, 
If he refuſe to fight for thee 
Thy love for to obtain. 
O wo to him that countsic good, 
That doth procure his care : ' 
Who wins a Wife with loſs of blood, 
Doth buy his bargain deer. 
Yet whil he hach a drop to bleed, 
Guy will not idle lye; 
Performing many @ worthy deed, 
Andacts of Chivalry. . 
In France he prov'd himſelf a man; © 
WH o_ one by one; 

e there caſt down both horſe a | 
And fame and honour won. and man; 
Hethea co England comes amain 
To ſee his hearts delight : , 
But Phcliee ſends him forth 
hon ro -u ob could fieht : 

0 fight for her he wo o 
Whom he eſteemed = = on 
Becauſe he loved her ſo much. 
Nodanger did he fea. *? 


again, 


No 


a 


of Guy Earl of Warwick, 
No dauger may he fear that ſtrives 
To win a Ladies Love; 
And howſoe're the buſineſs thrives 
Obedient he muſt prove, 


 Hetakes his leave once more, and goes, 
Her pleaſure to fulfill : 

He longs to be a dealing blows 

To win more honour till : 

And through a Foreſt as he rides, 

He meets a mighty Gyant, 


The Heroick Hiſtory 
Twoyards at every ſtep he firides, 
Far ſtronger than a Lion : 
Friend, quoth the Gyanr, haſt thou heard 
. Of one, they call him Gay, 
Who all the power of France hath fear'd 
With aRs of Chivalry ? 
And what of him, Sir Gzy then faid? 
Perhaps I am the man : 
Of Gyants he was ne*-e afraid 
'Do all the beſt ther caci. 
Oh ! quoth the Gyant, 8! | = fe 
With whom 1 long co fight ? 
Thy honour doth belong ro me, 
I claim it as my right. 
Then pull'd a Tree up by the roots, 
And heay'd it upon high : 
In lron Coar, and Brazen Boots, 
-He marched towards Guy. 
Quoth Gzy, thou art a ſimple Clown, 
Vie quickly make thee mine ; 
I'le pull :hy lofty courage down, 
My horour ſtil} ſhall ſhine. 
With that he hit him a ftrong blow, 
From a wel. gu:ded hand, 

Andcut off mighty Rumbo's tce, 
Thar he could hardly ſtand. 
Then Rumbo heay'd his Tree on high, 
Thinking his bones to break, 
And firuck at, Gy moſt furiouſly, 
Which made the ground to ſhake. 
Before he heav'd his Tree avain, 
= _— _ onthe head. 

mxng the Gyant had been ſlain, 
He falli.iz as, for dead. 


Hold, hold, (quoth he) Fe beth 
Sothou wilt ſave my ie _—_ 


* 
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Quoth 


 — Co 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
Quorh Guy, ſuch mercy thou ſhalt have, 
To end this dreadful frife. 
He made him ſwear be would be true, 
And ſerve him as his Boy, 
His Enemies for to ſubdue, 

And all his Foes deſtroy. 
He ſwore he would, and ther did riſe, 
To lend Sir Gy his aid, 
Whoſe ugly looks, and ſaucer eyes 
Might make a man afraid. 
They walked over Mountains high, 
Through Valleys wide and long; 
The Gyant Rumbo, with Sir Guy, 

And none could do them wrong. 

Art length they heard a mighty cry, 
Which ſcar'd the Gyant fo : 

What cry isthat, (quoth he) Sir Guy 2 

No farther will I go. * 

Rumbo (quoth Gzy) tuſh, do not faine, 
Ile go what ere betide ; 
No fortune ſurely can he wane 

That hath courage on his (ide. 

Cloſe underneath a hill he found. 
ALion with a Dragon met ; 
Bue Kumbo fell down in a ſwound, 
And in a cold moiſt ſwear. 

Brave ſport, (quoth Gsy) fight on, quoth he; 
And when you make an end, 
Unto the weakeſt I will be 
Arrue and truſty friend. 

At length the Lionturn'd aſide, 

As if he would be gone : 

Nay then /quoth Guy) have at your bide, 
Dragon, I'le lay it on. 

With that he draws his maſſie blade, 


Unto the Dragon goes, 
uy Like. 
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—_— 
Like one that was no whit afraid, 
But deals bim manly blows, 
Valiant Guy beſtirs his hands, 
The Dragon back did ſhrink, 
The Gyant Rambs quaking ſtands, 

And knew not what to think. 

Guy gets the Vicory at laſt, 

Which made great Rumbo glad ;. 

He was-ull glad the fight was paſt, 

For he before was ſad. © = © 

The dreadful Lyon Guy did preet, 

When be ro him did go, 

And thankfully did lick bis feet, Becauſc 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 


Becanſe he kill*d his fce. 

He follow'd him by bis Horſe fide, 

It was bis chief delire ; 

Till he no longer could abide, 

Hunger forc'd himto retire. 

Rambo (quoth Gzy) I fee thou act 

A Coward at the laſt, 

Thou hat great trength, bur little hearr, 
1 know by what is paſt, 

Maſter (quoth Rzmbe ) ſhall I ſpeak, 
And yetI now am loth : 

Compar'd to me you are but weak, 
Yer heart enough for both. 

But you ſhall ſee my valour ſhown 
Before that it be long ; 

1 will not ſee. you overthrown, 

Oc ſuffer any wrong. 


Why then, quoth Guy, Rumbo, Vie quick)y try what 
mettle thou art made of ; thou waſt afraid & the Dra- 
gon, but art thou afraid of a man 7 No, quoth Rumbo, 
you know I was not afraid of you, who was too hard 
for all the Champions in France; Ipurpoſed towin ho- 
nor,thought co try my manhood with you, though Jhad 
the worſt,and ſhould think my life well fpent in the 
ſervice of ſuch a noble Champion, Rumbs(quo th Gay) 
I hear the Emperor of Aimain hath befieged the Duke 
of L ovain.thither I purpoſe to go to lend the Duke my 
aid.for I am reſolved co help the weak againſt themigh. 
ty:yet in no unjuſt quarrel ſhat my ſwordbe drawa: co 
ſooner were they arrived at Lovain, but theDuke under- 
Randeth thereof,and entertained Gy with great joy&c 
Sladneſs. Now, quoth the Duke, my friend, my hearc 
15 rizhrplad, that fo bonourable a man is come to take 
our parts. Brave Engliſh m2#,quoth the Duke,adviſe me 
what co do in this eaſe,the city being beſieg'dby a m_ 

B erfu] 


= ge = = 


T be Heroich Hiſtory 


ful enemy, and ſmall reſitance to be made 392ink 
them. My Lord, quoth Gay, there's freedom enough, 
ro be won by 2 courſe which my felf means to take 
and to encourage Four men the better, my Man Run. 
bo and I will Nu» out upon chem , ſo after the breach 
is made, your Army may the better faſl upon them, and 
put them to the rout: No danger may-they fear, who 
_ valiant minds do bear. Then ſuddenly they opened 
| the Gates, where Guy and Rumby behav'd themſelves 
' ſo yaliantly , that they broke their Enemies Ranks, 
bear the Almains from the walls, and made ſuch a ter- 
rible ſlaughter among them, that with the help of the 
Dukes Army, they quite vanquiſht the Almains , and 
put them quite to theront. R«mvo beat a whole lane of 
men before him , but following them toorfar, was un- 
fortunately ſlain. Gzy bewailed the death of his cruſty 
ſervant Rumbo, and ſaid , he would be revenged of 
the Almains for his death. Shortly after,the Emperour 
ſent another Army greater than the firſt,bur chey were 
overthrow: as the former were; and the Duke, with 
Gy, returned vicoriouſly into the City, where after 
many thanks givento Gy, Guy anſwered the Duke 
inthis manner ; My Lord it joys me not half ſo much. 
that we have got the victory of our enemies, as it 
wouldglad my heart to make a Peace between the Em- 
peror and you. The Duke was willing, and ſent a Guard 
of Soldiers with him, trill ke came to the Emperors 
Court, where he ſpoke ro the Emperor in this ſorts 
High Emperor, all health unto thy Grace,and Peace to 
thee, if thou ſaiſt peaceto us; and love to thee, if love 
thou wilt embrace ; Why ſhould the Chriſtians warTr 
againſt each other, but rather againſt miſ-helieving 
Jews, Turks and Pagans? we ſue not after tliee1na ſer- 
vile way, 8s fearing thy power and might : for vito- 
ry hath crowned our heads with honour ; but chat 


Ve 


we might agree together to pull the Pagans down. 
B-ave Engliſh-man, quoth the Emperour, had thou 
ſooke ſooner , it had not only been pranted, but had 
faved many hundred mens lives: Why then,quoth Guy, 
let's ro Dake Sezwin po, and renews the League be- 
ewixt tou. With all my heart quoth the Emperor. $9 
aivay they go to the Duke, and renew their League, 
and ſents Guy with a thouſand choſen men apainl(i 
the Jews, Turks, Pagans, and Sarazens, altogether by 
the ears. Brave ſport, qucth Guy.ſo lays about him on 
every ſie , favouring none infomuch that they faid 
ore to the other, Whar mad fellow is this, that hews us 
down on every fide? ſure had he a thouſandlives, he 
could not eſcape. At length a mighty Pagan fleps to 
Guy, and defired a Combat at his hands, to (ee which 
of their ſwords could cut the beſt. Merhinks, quoth 
Colbron, thou haſt a ſword chat is like fo a reed, | am 
perſivaded it will not cut. Not cut,quoth Gu! Pagan,I 
like thy humour well. I'le whet it on thy bones before 
we pirt;ſuchLu+bards it hath ofcen hewn aſunder;then 
did they lend each other ſuch ſuſty knocks, that ſparks 
of fire flew from their helniets: the gazing people knew 


. not what to think, but expeRed the end of Guy, for 


Colbroa mas wondrous ſtrong, and one of the chiefeſt 
Champions that the Turks had. But Guy at laſt gave 
him ſuch a ſpeedy blow, that down came Colbron ard 
his ſtrength withall. Pagan, quoth Gy, is my ſword 
ſharp, or no? with that he cut off his head, and ſent ic 
to the Emperor preſently. Gy to another goes,called 
Mormad-oec, acd after a hot diſpute, overcomes bim,and 
lays-him dead upon the ground. The Pagans ſeeipg 
their Champions go doFn ſo faſt, ſorſook the field, and 
went tothe Town, where a moſt bloody Tyrant bore 
the ſyay, who hearing what was done, went armed 
to theTent whereGzy was,and challenged him to come 

B 2 forth, 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
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T be Heroick Hiſtory 

-no him that he bad promiſed his head to aLa. 
—— come to ſetch it. And haſt thou ſo, quoth 
Guy?an honeſt man wil be his words matter: come chen 
and take it off quickly,or elſe the Lady wil ſu;poſe 10u 
ſcoff. But Guy did ſo be-labour him, that inſtead of t:- 
king off his head, be ſet ſpurs to horſe,& fled to fave his 
own;then not 2 man durſt ſtir.BurG=y hearing they had 


2ces and challenges him,and dares bim to his face. The 
Sowldsn with 8 (taring look repli'd,thou Chriſtian ſlave 
rvholike a dog I ſcorn, Ile chaftiſe thee with eel; with 
chat 8t each other they ran, their Launces broke, & each 
forſook his horſe ; they betook them to their ſwords; 
Guy ftruck ſuch forcible blows,that he cat through the 
Souldans Armour, and by loſs of blood the Souldar fell 
co ground,caſting handfals of his blood atGuy:then not 
2 man durſt tir, So5y ſer ſpurs to his horſe,&departed 
_ with viAory and great honor. Gxy now intended to go 
fee his loving friend theDuke of Lov3:n; but ere he came 
co his journys end. he freed a woful Lady from diſtrels, 
thus it befel ; Earl Terry a valiant man, with his Lady, 
walking through a Foreſt to take the air, was ſarpriſed 
- on a ſudden by fixteen villzins, who were bired torake 
his Lady away from him, and make her anothers wife, 
leaving the Earl fore wounded : Guy comforts the Earl, 


of theLady,comes to them in this manner,curſed ſlaves 
(quoth be )what do you mean to do with this Lady ?her 
husband you have wounded, & taken her by force from 
bim : thisa&t of yours ie make you now repent,you 
ſhall pay deer for what you have done: with that they 
hughed him to ſcorn, faying,what faol is this, or rather 
mad man, who thioks to get himſelf a name by a deſpe- 
rate atrempi like fo,quoth he,the fic that's on me now 
1s a raging one: ſo draws his ſword, and bids the Lady 
 wpldhex pence, for he would quickly releaſe her from 


a General in Town, they cal”'d him mighty Souldz,;, 


and underftanding where theſe villains were,by the cry 


the. 


' © of Guy Earloef Warwick. 


the hands of theſe Villains?ſo with admirable courage 

he lays upon them .. at every blow one or other dies: 

4 ſome he fl-w,and the reſt fled, being not able to with- 

Rand him at that time;ſo he conduRts her to theEarl ber 

husband with much joy & gladnefs on both fides. Now 

Guygwith theEarl 8 his belovedLady,wandring through 

the deſert withour a guide, hearing the noile of wild 

beaſts, did not a lictle trouble them. Ar fength two ar- 

med men they ſpi'dwith their ſwords drawn,who ſtood 

on their guard, left the wiid Feaſts ſhould devour them 

| ona ſudden ; Guy demanded <f chem what they — | 
te 


Tie H eroick Hiſtory 


they replie&;they came to bringEatlZerry bad rews-.fis = 


Ear! demanded what ir was ? They replied , his Royal 
lather was befieged in his trongCattle by Duxe Ottung 
power,wbo hath vowed to pu!i the Caitle down about 
his ers. The Earl on a ſudden was much diſcontented. 
Gy cheers him up, and tells him that he will atfift him, 
My very name,quoth Gzy,will make him flie;he felt my 
ſword in Frai:ce.but lik*d it not; 1 will go with thee,thy 
wronged father to deferd-for I have vowd the wrongd 
for to right. Noble friend,quoth Terry.my joys abound 
and have overcome my grict , to think 'my aged fx 
ther hath ſo brave a man to take his part. The Ene. 
mies no ſooner heard of Gy: approach, but all their 
Ccmmanders took their heels and ran away,leaving the 
Dake their Maſtcr to order his men himſelf. The Duke 
feeing himſcif in ſo bad a condition, in a deſperate hu. 
mor calls forGzy,vowing to be revenged of him, or loſe 
his | fe and honour in the field. Where is,quothhe,this 
Engliſh-man that haunts my Gho(i? I challenge him to 
meet me in the fteld, equal ervy ſhall quickly end the 
quarrel that is ber:vixt us, Agreed quothGzy. proud foe, 
repentthy wrong, and makethy conſcience clear,thou 
Mair quickly ſee an end of thy honour, which worthy 


men do hold moſt dear ; thou haſt no liv'd to ſeean_ 
end ofthy good rame. Together then they ruſh'd moſt 


turiouſly,like two incenſed Lions, breaking their Laun- 
ces as they were reeds; & betaking them to their ſwords 
they fought both with admirable courage, till at length 
through loſs of blood the Duke fell, wbo lamented his 
JH! fortune,and died very penitently,ccofeiiing that am- 
bition was the cauſe of his overthrow. WhenGay beard 
this, he ſheathed his ſword,and ſaid,rem3in thou there, 
for I mean to bleed no more for Phelice archis time, 1 
have been too long away from her &wil fight no more 
till I ſce ber. But paſſing through a forett, he mer with 
ile bugelt Boar that ever eye beheld, the beaſt __ 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick, 


him moſt furiuſly, waich he perceiving , (lands upon 
his euard,& lay fo hard upon his Swiniſh head,that ke 
1-f; him dead in the place. And fo takes his '1ourncy for 
E-gland, where being arrived,he was entercained with 
3:eat joy and triumph byKing 4:ih:1i;nc,who had heard 
of all his noble archievements done in other Countrys, 
tothe honour of E-12/:41and E127! men: Renowned 
Eobſh-mun, ſaid King Atbelt»e, who art the pr de of 
our Nation, I have heard all thy noble ations done 
in other countries,to the wonder of the wholeChriſtian 
world, Thou halt [aid a heavy hand upon the necks of 
Pagans, Infidels and Jevs, hewing monſters i1 twain, 
who ſpoiled and devoured many Chriſtians:Bat hon». 
rable man,[think thou never did{t deſtroy thelikeMon= 
ſer that is now in Engl:4d, a creadtul Dragon in Nor- 
thumbcrl:zad,who devours man.woman & child ; many 
worthy Knights have gone to encounter with him, yer 
never any came home alive acain I ſpeak not this to a- 
ntmace thee on to venture thy life to encounter with 
bim, whoſelife I prife as dear as mine own;burt that thou 
maiſt nnderftand how our Country is annoy'd by him. 
My Liege, quoth Gzy, let me have a ConduRt, that I 
may underitand where to find him, & T promiſe as I am 
an Engliſh Knight, and true to my King and Countrey, 
I will bring this Monſters head to your Majeſty. The 
King gave order that a dozen Knights ſhould conduct 
himto the place where theDragon was,which wasdone 
accordingly. The King and the Court took cherr leave 
of Gzyinſolemn viſe,never expeting to ſee him agun. 
When they were come near to the place where the 
Dragon was, Gy ſays thus unto them, Gentlemen, 
go no farther tor fear of danger, but fit on your Hor- 
ſes. & behold the tport. So coming towards the Cave, 
wherethe Dragon was, Gy prepared for the encoun- 
ter,& beholding the dreadful Dragon coming'towards 
bim with iceful countenance,with eyes like burning tire, 


and lofcy foeckl:d breaftz His Launce in bis Retty anc. 
ſpurrs 
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ors bis Horſe, running againſt the Dragon with fuck 
T__ char he overthrew bim. The Dragon bi bis 
Launce in twain 85 if it had been a Reed. Nay then, 
guorh Guy,if you fall ro ſuch bites,l have a tool to pick 
your teeth withal, then draws bis truſty blade,and lays | 
upon theDragon in ſuch manful wiſe that he made wide | 
& deep wounds in bis body,which cauſeth him toroix | 
ſo exceedingly, that he ſeared the Knights-which ſat on 
their Horſes to bebold the fray. TheDragon perceiving 
Guy too hard for him, endeavoured to flye away from 
bim;barGuy brought him down again with a vengeance, 
cut off his head,and brought it to theKing upona piece | 
of the Spear that the Dragon bic in rwain. The King | 
admired at this montters head , God ſhield, quoth he, | 
_ and fave us from all evil, here is a face would out-face 
-chedevil, ViRtorious Knight, ſaid the King, we admire 
hy valour,thy courage,and brave adventure; one thing | 
I muſt needs crave, and chat is this,that you will po no 
more-beyond the Seas, bur liay here with me:My Sove- 
reign, quoth Gy, what I have done, was for [ove of a 
woman, whom I have not ſeen cheſe many years; may | 
your Majeliy bepleaſed to give me but ſo. mach leave, | 
I ſhall be your ſervant. Thrice honored Knight,l know | 
it, the Earl of Warwick's daughter ; go honoured man, | 
unto her, ſhe hath heard of all thy valiant aRions,thou | 
art a fecond Her, or more than he, for Hedor never f 
did ſo much as thee. | 


Ph.lice hearing Guy was at Lincolx, went to him, and 
deiog;over-joyed that ſhe bad found him, clipt him io 
. her arms,and ſaid, Why;haw now, Love, have you fargot 
to love? what, ſeek adragonere you cometo me ? Phe | 
lice, ſaid Guy, the King himſelf complained of a moſt 
dreadful Dragon.in Northumberland, that annoyed Wl - 
the Countrey,killing men, women,and children,aod he 
| which.wil cot obey bis Soveraigns command.,eſpecially | 
in a thing of ſo high concernment,is both a coward — 


: 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
«n i1]-affeted member to the Common.wealth, Phelice- 
] am thine,l bought thee with this price of blood. Dear 
Love. ſaid Pbclice, thou ſhalt never bleed more for me. 
So both agreed, they werit to their royal fathers houſe, 
Ear] Roband, who entertain'd him moſt nobly,- and af. 
ter a ſe days they wera warried together with great 
joy, banquetting, and hearts.defight. The noble Earl 
Roband in the ſpace of three weeks d:ed, and leſt-the 
Earidom to his ſon Gzy, who was after made Earl of 
Farwick, he enjoyed his Earldom but a fall time. And 
noiv growing in years bethinks bimlelf, and oft would 
ſay, Row many men have I made lifeleſs for the love of 
2 woman, and ſpent my_time in war and blood, and not 
one tear ſhed for my ſirs?forBezuty havel run threugh 
the world ina Sea of blocd; good God forgive me for 
it. Vain world, fariell, I go to mortifie a finſul man; 
and now I meanto take my journey, like a Pilgrim,to 
the holy Land;zto ſee the place where my Saviour died 
for my ſins, and the fins of the whole world. Phelice 
finding him diſcontented, begins to queſtion him how 
hecame into thoſe melancholy firs, if I (qucth ſhe ) be 
the cauſe of it, Iam not cnly forry, bur will endea- 
vcur to mend whar is in me amiſs. No,dearLove(quorh 
Guy) nothing but my fins, my numberieſs fins, that is 
the cauſe of all my grief and ſorrow. Ah Pbelice, ſaid 
he.for thy love 1 have made wany a man bleed, & now, 
dear Love, do intend to take my journey to the Holy 
Land,and live and dye a Fi|grim: Here, take this Ring, 
and keep it as a pledp of my love to thee, ard give me 
thine; and if ever I come again to Engiard, 1 will ſend 
thee this Ring, that thou maift come and cloſe up my 
dying eyes: Fbciice, farwell, weep nor, I now muſt go, 
thy heart is full of love, mine full cf wo. So with abun- 
Cance «{ tears betwixt them, he takes his journey, only 


with a fiaff in bis hand, tothe holy Land 3 and ſhe as a 
| CG | penlive 
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penſivevidowgremuns at bome, giving almsat her door 
to all Pilgrims for his ſake, enquiring of them ever. 
more.if they could rel] her any news of him; but he nox 
making himſelf known to any of chem in all his travels, 
they could relate nothing of himto her. Many times | 
when he returned fromthe holy Land, be hach received | 
aims from her own bands; and ſhe not knowing of him, 
he hath departed with rears inhis eys to bisCave,where 
he lived and died, as you ſhall underfiand hereafrer. 


—_— 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 

Now Guy takes his journey towards the holy Land, 
paſſing through deſarts and unfrequented places, full of 
danger; meeteth at laſt with a woful Wight, thatunco 
ſorrow was no ſtranger : An aged man havins fifteen 
ſons in bondage under the cruel Tyrant,or a barbarous 
Giant,caled Amzrant, who retained them in his firong 
Caſtie, with many Knights, Gentlemen,and Ladies, be. 
ſides. Guy, queſtioning where, the oid man direts him 
roche Caſtle. Lend me thy ſword, quoth Guy, I'le lend 
my manhood all thy ſons to free. So away be goes, and 
las upon the gates, as one that ſays, He muſt and will 
come in. The Gyant was never ſo rouzed before,for no 
ſuch knccking-ar his gates bad been : fo takes bis Club 
ard keys. and cometh forth; Sirrah / quoth the Gyant) 
what buſineſs haſt thou here?art thou come to feaſt the 
Crows about theſe walls;becauſe thou haſt moleſted me 
in this manner,with this Club will I beat outchy brains 
and dreſs thy fleſh for the Crows to feed upon. You are 
very quarrejſcme, Gyant,quoth Gxy,and dangerous at 
the club it ſeems you be: 1 have bin better arm'd,though 
now I go thin 3 hut do thy worſt, here's a Weapon that 
muſt do me righe. So draws his ſword, ſalutes bim with 
the ſame about his ſhoulders, head, and ſides, in ſuch 
mar.ner,that the Gyart did not like the ſport;but heav- 
ing hisClub aloit in the air,faid,now villain wil 1 cruſh 
thee. Bur Gzy was nimble to avoid the ſame. ſo oa the 

ground be ſpent his tiroke in vain. At length Amarant 
the Gyant grew thirſty and fainr for want of drink;ard 
a kedleave of Guy toquench hisrhicſt at the River.Guy 
gives bim leave; then to work they fall again.At length 


. Gzy grew thirſty, and craved leave to drink, but the 


churliſh Gyapt ſaid, it was a mad<mans partto relieve 
his enemy. Well,faid Gzy,ſince thou art ſo bard-bearred 
4a that wherein I uſed thee fo kindly,thou ſhalt under- 
&and thac it coth but yher my anger the more againlt 
T3 C2 , thee, 
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thee, and ſo ſhorten thy life ſooner I now diſdain 
rodrink. Bold Tyranr, txkxe 8 ralte of my good will, 
for now I begin my bloody bout, it is not that ſame 
Chub will bear you ont with that he hit him on the 
head fach a powerfui firoke, that brought him wich a 
vengeance down, then Guy fer for upan the Monſters 
breaſt, and hexed off his head, and takes his keys, and 
enters the Cale, where a mo{t woful ſp:&cle he be- 
held, tender Ladies in dark Dungeons fed with the 
fleſh of their own husbands; them he releafed, & ſer ac 
liberty ; unbinds many Knights and Gentlemen, who 
for meny years had been keptin bondage by this bloo- 


dy Tyrant; at lengrh he came foan Iron gate,which he. 
unfecks,where he found the old mans ſons, beingftifreen 


in number, who look'd like the Picture of death, foe 
of thery be found hang'd up by the middle, ſome bythe 
thumbs, ſome hang'd up by the heels, with theic heads 
downward; theſe he took down with great care, and 
delivered them to the old man cheir f-cther, who with 
great joy and thankfulneſs would have kiſt G#y's feet : 
but Guy took him up in his arms, delivered the keys to 
him, made him Maſter of the Caſtle, and ſo departed. 
Many a weary ſtep travelled he erehe came to the holy 
land, whilt his beloved wife ſpent her days in great ſor- 
row, often wiſhing her ſelf with him,ro be partnerwith 
him in all his ſufferings. Many years contianed he in 
the holy Land, inſomuch that a!! his friends thought 
himto be dead. At tength defiricg to ſee his own na- 
tive Countrey, here he intended to lay his bones, he 
took his journey homewards.No fooner was he arrived 
on the Engliſh ſhore, bue he fonnd his Country in great 
diſtreſs, the King of Denmarkwith a mighty Army was 
landed, threatning co deſtroy all with fire and ſword; 
the King of De:m:rkhad a mighty Gyant co his Cham- 


pion,foterrible to behold, that the Engliſh were _ 


of Guy Earl of Warwick, 


of his very looks, flinging his Gantlet down with ſuch 
pride and conrempr, that worthy Gay could illendure 
co hear ſaid, The Engliſh were a comardly Nation, 
chat never 4 min durit anſwer him. Gy could con- 
txin himſelf no longer, but goes to the King, and tells 
hin, that he will accept of the challenge , and deſired 
hisMajeſty not to deſvair,for he would quickly make an 
end-of C{bron rhzt mighty Gyant. The Kins ſaid unto 
him, Honeſt Palmer go , and God blels thee in this 
mighty work thou haft undertaken.& grant thee victo- 
ryover thine-enemy. A#c#,qu th Gzy,and ſo goes from 
Wincheiter's Nacth-gate, to Hidemezd, where he found 
this Monſter of men, treading each Rep two yards of 
oround. Art thon the man,quorh Colbran,0n whom the 


King hath ventured E:2l:ud's Crown , whereas all his 
© * Lords and Nobles [ defie, and ſcorn to fizht with ſuch 


a ſlave as thee. Gyant, quoch G&y,manhooJ ſhould ne- 
ver rail,a $-[diers Weapon beft can te{l his mind. Thas 
I b:gin,and therefore look about thee,if thou be beaten 
the Dzncs will out thee. Thea began a ſhirp & bloody: 
fight between ihem, ſo chat the people knev norwhat 
to think; at length £215r04 tarough loſsof blood began 
to faint, and ſay to Gy, Yeild thee, brave Exghſh ma, 
and fight ne longer. Villain, quoth Gay, I ſcorn thy 
cowardly fear, the King hath, ventured Enz/ud on my- 
head ; wich chat he lenthim ſach a powerful blow, that 
brought the Gyant with a vengeance dowa.Great joy: 


- was there among the Engliſh. | 


— —  —— 
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But Gy paſſec away unkrown to his © ave; within 2 
while afcer be fell ſick, and ſent His Ring to bis Wif-,the 
Counteſs of Warwic:, by a poor Palmer;who came ard 
cn up bis dying eyes, ber ſelf liviry but fifteen cays 
after. * 
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